154	THE EMPTY QUARTER
at 8 a.m. the rest of us started off in search of Wabar. 'Ali
was very attentive. I mounted and he walked by my side
leading Na'riya. At length in a quite normal and natural
manner we became separated and I noticed him on our
right flank still leading his camel. As usual, I thought, he is
seeking tracks of game and, as I became involved in conver-
sation with Sa'dan and Ibn Ma'addi, I thought no more of
the matter. The scene was quite featureless—a low calm
ocean of gentle billows. It is like the country round Faraja,
said Ibn Ma'addi, whither I went down last year on the
business of Ibn Jiluwi. We watered at Bid' al Haifa and went
down to Bir Fadhil by way of Qasab. Between Bir Fadhil
and Faraja we watered at Fadhila. Faraja is buried now as
we left it uncovered—we were out to punish some of 'Ali's
folk, the Ghafran, so we left their well to perish. Now we
must send our camels to water at Ibrahima, where they say
is good water though further off, I knew that Mr. Thomas'
party had watered at Faraja and it was after his passing—
about a month later—that the punitive expedition had gone
down south to Bir Hadi and Shanna. The Sa'afij district,
some 40 miles across along the line of our easterly route, is a
part of the great Sanam tract. Beyond it eastward lay a
similar area called Tara'iz whose gentle swelling is disturbed
here and there by isolated hillocks of sand. 'Ali had been
careful to describe this peculiarity to me, and I recognised
the point that marked our passage from the one district into
the other. A solitary cone rose perhaps 50 feet from the
general level with a hollow of the horseshoe type facing south
but half filled-in with sand. Perhaps it was in course of for-
mation, or it may have been in an advanced stage of burial,
for the sand in the dip was very soft and the marks of a hare's
passage across it suggested a more ponderous animal, so
large they were and deep. This must be the first of the
Tara'iz, I exclaimed looking round instinctively for 'Ali to
confirm my conjecture. I then realised I had not seen hfrn
for nearly five hours and in a flash I knew that he had given us
all the slip—for only one conceivable purpose. He had made
up his mind to secure all the promised rewards for himself.
That annoyed me and I expressed resentment at being left

